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LIVING  THE  NEW  YEAR 

With  the  arrival  of  “1955”  we  must  bid  farewell  to  the  past  year.  In 
typical  fashion,  young  people  strain  eagerly  toward  each  new  year, 
since  it  means  to  them  that  they  are  growing  up  and  are  one  year  nearer 
the  completion  of  their  education.  Some  of  them  seem  to  look  upon  this 
as  a  gateway  to  freedom,  but  actually  it  places  a  much  greater  responsi¬ 
bility  upon  them  than  they  realize. 

There  are  also  those  who  have  already  reached  the  time  of  life  when 
they  no  longer  can  look  upon  the  passing  of  a  year  with  such  youthful 
enjoyment.  For  these  persons,  time  passes  much  too  quickly  and  leaves 
many  unfulfilled  hopes  and  plans. 

No  one  person  can  go  backward  in  life.  Errors  made  by  us  or  plans 
that  have  failed  have  to  remain  so  and  should  be  put  into  use  as  “step¬ 
ping  stones”  toward  the  future.  The  New  Year’s  coming  should  want 
us  to  take  time  out  and  think  things  through  and  organize  our  plans 
for  the  year  ahead.  By  forethought  and  preparation,  we  will  be  in  a 
better  position  to  meet  future  conditions.  We  must  also  plan  our  work 
if  we  are  to  accomplish  the  task  at  hand. 

Most  important  of  all,  we  must  know  exactly  what  our  goals  are  to 
be  in  this  New  Year.  We  may  enjoy  life  and  its  beauty,  too,  if  we  plan 
our  work  to  allow  just  the  right  amount  of  leisure  time.  Only  in  this 
way  can  we  get  pleasure  out  of  life.  Kathleen  Verda,  ’57 


P.  T.  S.  A. 

As  you  all  know,  the  P.  T.  A.  has  recently  voted  to  have  student 
delegates  attend  its  executive  meetings  to  act  as  officers,  and  has  invited 
all  students  to  attend  the  regular  meetings  as  members.  The  organiza¬ 
tion’s  new  name  is  the  Parent  Teachers  Student  Association. 

In  January  your  Editor,  acting  as  representative  for  the  Senior  Class, 
attended  the  first  executive  meeting  of  the  new  organization  where  he 
found  out  the  astonishing  but  true  fact  that  the  P.  T.  S.  A.,  which  is 
supposed  to  consist  of  all  the  teachers,  parents,  and  students  of  the 
entire  high  school,  has  a  paid  membership  of  only  fifty  people. 

Now  we,  having  been  invited  to  serve  as  equal  members,  have  a  moral 
as  well  as  civic  obligation  to  perform — that  of  getting  members. 


2 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


I  call  this  obligation  civic  because,  from  the  aforementioned  facts,  the 
obvious  conclusion  is  that  the  work  of  this  organization  is  being  done 
by  a  relatively  few,  and  yet  all  the  parents,  teachers,  and  students  are 
receiving  the  credit.  The  latter  should  be  true  only  if  they  are  all  paid 
members;  and  we  now  must  take  it  upon  ourselves  to  see  that  they  are. 
Morally,  this  obligation  pertains  to  us  because  the  organization's  prime 
purpose  is  our  welfare.  All  its  efforts  are  directed  toward  us.  Therefore, 
our  aim  is  to  see  that  at  least  one  parent  of  every  student  in  the  high 
school  becomes  a  paid  member  of  the  organization  which  is  dedicated 
to  us. 

Let  us  show  our  appreciation  and  gratitude  by  making  a  success  of 
this  project.  Each  of  us  now,  who  have  any  school  pride  at  all  or  who 
call  ourselves  true  N.  A.  H.  S.  students,  have  a  task,  a  task  which  will 
prove  beyond  a  doubt  the  loyalty  we  have  for  our  school.  It  will  also 
prove  that  we  are  not  just  receivers  but  are  willing  to  give  a  little  of  our 
time  to  see  that  the  P.  T.  S.  A.,  OUR  ORGANIZATION,  has  the 
support  it  needs  to  carry  on  its  unselfish  ends.  Robert  Kellan,  '55 


INDEPENDENCE 

Is  it  time  for  another  Declaration  of  Independence?  The  men  who 
wrote  the  first  one  struggled  to  put  new  ideas  into  simple  words.  Hum¬ 
bly,  they  tried  to  set  down  clearly  certain  God-given  rights  of  man  and 
to  enunciate  profound  concepts  of  a  spiritual  nature — truth,  equality, 
freedom. 

And  the  words  came  alive,  and  ideas  shone  clear — the  idea  that  each 
man  is  more  important  than  his  government,  the  idea  that  his  inde¬ 
pendence  is  more  precious  than  his  security,  the  truth  that  his  spiritual 
strength  is  more  lasting  than  his  armies.  And  upon  these  ideas,  a  nation 
grew  great. 

There  are  always  people  who  fear  such  ideas — even  today,  even  in 
America.  These  people  feel  that  man  cannot  be  trusted  with  his  destiny. 
They  are  working  to  make  government  the  master  instead  of  the  servant 
of  the  people.  Their  distrust  of  the  individual  has  spread  frighteningly 
in  the  past  few  years.  It  can  be  stopped  by  ideas,  the  same  ideas  spelled 
out  in  the  Declaration  of  Independence. 

It's  time  for  all  of  us,  privately  and  publicly,  to  declare  once  again 
our  independence,  to  speak  up  for  freedom,  and  against  anything  that 
threatens  it.  Joan  Tanski,  ’55 


STEP  TO  THE  RIGHT,  PLEASE! 

It  is  very  evident,  after  several  months  of  school,  that  too  many  stu¬ 
dents  persist  in  hugging  the  center  of  the  corridor  while  passing  between 
classes.  Everyone,  from  the  seniors  down  to  the  freshmen,  is  guilty  of 
this  practice. 

Always  keep  to  the  right,  and  don’t  stop  in  the  middle  of  the  corridor 
to  have  a  social  hour  or  a  chat  about  last  night’s  date.  Use  the  door  on 
the  right  and,  when  a  class  is  coming  out  of  a  room,  step  aside  and  let 
everyone  out  first  before  you  attempt  to  go  in  yourself. 

After  all,  we  only  have  three  minutes  to  get  to  each  class  and,  if  you 
follow  the  above  suggestions,  you  can  lessen  the  confusion  considerably. 

Dorothy  Weingart,  ’55 
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LITERARY 


DRAGNET 

Monday,  October  18,  1954  I  was  working  out  of  the  office  of  the 
North  Andover  High  School,  the  missing  persons’  department.  My 
name  is  Any  day.  I  am  a  truant  officer.  Two  boys  had  been  reported 
missing.  My  partner,  Frank,  and  I  were  assigned  to  the  task  of  catching 
them. 

10:30  A.M.  We  knocked  on  the  door  of  one  of  the  boys’  homes  and 
his  mother  answered  it. 

“Morning,  ma’am.  Is  your  son  home?” 

“Why  no,  he’s  at  school.” 

“What  color  clothes  did  he  have  on  when  he  left?” 

“Rluejeans  and  a  tan  jacket!  Why?” 

“We  just  want  to  get  the  facts,  ma’am;  that’s  alb” 

“Something’s  wrong.  Tell  me,  please!” 

“It’s  nothing,  ma’am.  He’s  just  missing!” 

11:00  A.M.  We  were  driving  towards  the  home  of  the  second  boy 
when  we  discovered  a  body  on  the  side  of  the  road.  It  was  a  dog.  We 
called  homicide,  and  when  they  arrived  we  continued  our  own  investiga¬ 
tion. 

11:40  A.M.  After  questioning  the  second  boy’s  mother  we  returned 
to  the  office. 

At  the  office  we  received  an  anonymous  tip  that  two  boys  had  been 
seen  heading  towards  the  lake  with  fishing  rods  over  their  shoulders. 

“What  do  you  think,  Frank?” 

“Let’s  go  get  them.” 

12:30  P.M.  We  spotted  the  two  suspects  on  the  bank  of  the  lake.  I 
was  about  to  call  to  them  when  Frank  stopped  me. 

“Watch  it,  Joe.  They’ve  got  rods.” 

We  took  them  in  and  booked  them  on  charge  No.  5417693280 — skip¬ 
ping  school. 

October  18,  1954.  The  suspects  were  tried  and  convicted  of  playing 
hooky.  They  were  sentenced  to  not  more  than  ten  nor  less  than  five 
hours  after  school.  Thomas  Hamilton,  ’56 


WOES  OF  A  SALESGIRL 

“Miss,  will  you  wait  on  me?  I’ve  been  standing  here  for  nearly  half 
an  hour!”  cried  an  indignant  potential  customer.  There  was  a  frozen 
expression  on  her  middle-aged  face  which  was  topped  with  a  frizzy, 
brown-gray  hair.  Even  though  I  knew  she  had  just  entered  my  depart¬ 
ment,  I  recognized  “the  type”  and  forced  a  brave  smile  on  my  face, 
excused  myself  to  the  “just-looking”  customer,  and  went  over  to  her. 

“Yes,  Ma’am?”  was  the  only  not-too-cutting,  non-committal  reply 
I  could  think  of,  so  that’s  what  I  said. 
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“Well,  it’s  about  time!  I’d  like  to  see  something  in  a  nice  dress,”  she 
mumbled. 

“Yes,  Ma’am.  Right  over  here,  please.  Now  here’s  one  from  a  new 
shipment.”  I  held  out  a  simply-cut,  smart  blue  dress  for  her  to  judge. 
“Only  seven-ninety-five,”  I  added. 

“Well,  I  didn’t  want  to  pay  that  much.  Do  you  have  something  a 
little  less  expensive?”  she  asked. 

At  this  point  I  gritted  my  teeth  and  wondered  how  much  she  wanted 
to  pay  for  a  “nice  dress.” 

This  went  on  for  an  hour  or  more  when  suddenly  she  exclaimed, 
“There  it  is!  Just  what  I’ve  been  looking  for.”  She  rushed  over  to  some 
dresses  on  a  rack  and  pulled  off  a  slightly  soiled  purple  silk,  trimmed 
with  red. 

Clutching  it  to  her  like  a  shield,  she  brought  it  over  to  me  for  inspec¬ 
tion. 

“Uh,  very  nice.  It  will  look  well  on  you,”  I  gulped,  knowing  that  I 
was  not  lying. 

“This  was  marked  down  from  three  ninety-eight  to  two  ninety-eight. 
Shall  I  wrap  it  up  for  you?”  I  asked  fearfully. 

“No  thanks,  dearie.  I’m  just  looking,”  was  the  reply  that  I  think  I 
heard  as  she  sailed  serenely  off!  Dorothy  Weingart,  ’55 


TRAILBLAZER 

“A  loaf  of  bread  and  a  big  bag  of  jelly  beans,  please,”  piped  up  nine 
year  old,  tousle-haired  Willy,  solemn^  peering  up  at  the  grocer  through 
unruly  locks. 

“Thirty-five — forty-five — fifty  cents.  There  you  are,  son,”  replied 
the  kindly  man  behind  the  counter.  Clutching  his  purchases  fiercely, 
Willy  hesitantly  approached  the  door  and  gazed  apprehensively  at  the 
gathering  dusk  outside.  Then  taking  a  deep  breath  and  summoning  up 
all  his  courage,  he  swung  open  the  heavy  door,  strode  out,  and  manfully 
faced  the  yawning  abyss  of  the  night. 

The  dusk  had  transformed  the  familiar  daylight  haunts  of  his  boy¬ 
hood  into  a  strange  and  foreboding  territory.  He  felt  his  courage  ebb 
away  at  the  thought  of  plunging  through  that  black  curtain.  What 
could  he  do?  Suddenly,  a  joyous  thought  flashed  through  his  mind:  if 
Three  Gun  Harrigan  got  his  energy  from  eating  jelly  beans,  why  couldn’t 
they  work  the  same  for  him?  Pleased  with  this  idea,  he  tugged  away  at 
the  lightly-sealed  bag  of  jelly  beans  till  the  cellophane  container  was 
slashed  through  the  middle,  yielding  its  tempting  “energy”  beans  to  a 
grimy,  chubby  fist. 

The  jelly  beans  comforted  his  stomach  and  emboldened  his  spirits  as 
he  bravely  stalked  up  the  street,  whistling.  But  the  effectiveness  of  the 
magic  jelly  beans  was  lost  in  the  deepening  twilight;  bewildering  shadows 
assumed  ominous  shapes  in  his  mind,  as  a  cool  evening  breeze,  rustling 
the  leaves  of  the  trees,  imparted  a  still  more  eerie  atmosphere. 

Hark!  Were  those  footsteps  behind  him?  A  shiver  ran  down  his  spine. 
Not  daring  to  peer  over  his  shoulder,  he  put  on  a  new  burst  of  speed. 
Here  was  the  McGinnis  home— not  much  farther  to  go,  now! 

The  stealthy  footsteps  continued  to  creep  up  on  him.  Now  he  heard 
them — now  he  didn’t.  No  matter  how  much  he  quickened  his  pace  he 
couldn’t  shake  them  off  his  trail. 
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Willy  warily  peeked  behind  him.  No  one  was  to  be  seen.  Yet  there 
they  were  again!  Fear  of  the  unknown  gripped  his  heart  with  cold, 
clammy  fingers.  He  huffed  and  puffed  up  the  street  till  at  !ast  his  house 
was  in  sight.  Above  the  pounding  of  his  heart  and  the  sound  of  his 
flying  heels  upon  the  pavement,  he  could  make  out  the  labored  breath¬ 
ing  of  someone  behind  him  drawing  increasingly  closer. 

Desperate,  he  whirled  around  to  face  his  pursuer,  his  bag  of  jelly 
beans  raised  high  to  serve  as  a  defense.  But,  before  his  astonished  eyes, 
it  hung  limply — empty!  A  large  gash  through  the  middle  of  the  bag  let 
fall  the  three  remaining  jelly  beans.  At  his  feet,  gobbling  up  the  last  of 
the  jelly  bean  trail,  was  a  big  scrawny,  scraggly-haired  dog,  gratefully 
wagging  his  tail  for  this  unaccustomed  feast!  Helen  Mooradkanian/55 


AN  INDIAN  LEGEND 

A  silver  shaft  of  moonlight  shimmered  across  the  peaceful  lake  and 
became  lost  in  the  wisps  of  mist  on  the  other  side.  A  silvered  birch  canoe 
stealthily  glided  down  the  silver  path.  But  wait!  There  is  one  thing 
wrong.  Although  we  can  hear  the  dip  of  a  paddle,  there  is  no  one  in  that 
canoe. 

From  the  distant,  mist-shrouded  shore  there  floats  a  maiden’s  sweet 
voice,  singing  an  old  Indian  love  song.  An  answer  comes  from  an  invisi¬ 
ble  male  occupant  of  the  canoe. 

Suddenly,  as  we  take  a  second  look  at  the  canoe,  we  see  the  vague 
shape  of  a  person.  Before  our  astonished  eyes,  the  athletic  form  of  a 
bronzed  boy  materializes.  Even  from  such  a  distance  we  can  see  the 
powerful  muscles  rippling  in  his  back  and  shoulders. 

Across  the  lake,  a  form  can  now  be  seen  in  the  mist.  It  is  the  willowy 
form  of  a  young  Indian  maiden  who  appears  to  be  waiting  for  her  lover 
to  land  the  canoe.  Her  hand  is  upraised  in  a  gesture  of  greeting. 

As  soon  as  the  canoe  touches  the  land  she  leaps  in  as  gracefully  as  a 
deer,  and  they  glide  silently  away  from  the  shore.  There  appears  to  be 
an  air  of  tension  surrounding  the  two  now  and,  by  the  propelling  force 
of  the  paddle,  the  canoe  shoots  swiftly  to  the  center  of  the  lake.  Appar¬ 
ently  thinking  they  are  safe  there,  the  boy  eases  up  on  his  strokes. 

From  the  other  side  there  comes  a  terrible  noise,  and  almost  immedi¬ 
ately  there  appears  on  the  shore  a  group  of  men.  They  spot  the  two  and 
start  yelling  in  their  own  language.  For  some  unexplainable  reason  we 
are  able  to  understand  them. 

The  largest  of  the  men  steps  to  the  front  of  the  crowd  and  calls  to  the 
lovers  telling  them  to  come  back. 

“No.  For  once,  Father,  you  are  not  going  to  rule  my  life.  I  will  not 
marry  Red  Feather  because  I  do  not  love  him.  I  love  White  Eagle  and 
I  am  going  with  him.  Nothing  you  can  say  or  do  will  ever  make  me  come 
back.”  All  this  is  spoken  in  the  quiet  tones  of  the  maiden. 

“May  you  never  reach  your  destination  then.  May  you  both  be 
killed.” 

This  curse  is  hurled  over  the  lake  and  echoed  back  from  the  cliffs. 
The  band  of  men  file  away  and  all  is  silent  on  the  lake  except  for  the 
dip,  dip  of  the  paddle. 

Then,  before  our  eyes,  the  canoe  is  hurled  against  the  sharp  rocks  at 
the  base  of  Sacrifice  Cliff.  The  fragile  vessel  is  splintered  into  a  million 
pieces  and  the  agonized  scream  of  the  lovers  rings  around  the  lake. 
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Silence  comes  and  seems  to  press  all  around  us.  Now,  as  we  look  at  the 
lake,  all  is  calm  and  peaceful  again.  We  know  that  no  one  of  our  genera¬ 
tion  will  ever  see  this  spectacle  because  this  is  the  Indian  legend  that 
comes  true  once  every  hundred  years.  Nancy  Pendlebury,  ’56 


DANGEROUS  ASSIGNMENT 

The  night  was  hot  and  musty  as  usual  in  the  port  of  intrigue,  Hong 
Kong.  Larry  Waites,  an  Associated  Press  correspondent,  wondered  why 
he  of  all  people  had  to  be  assigned  to  this  God-forsaken  place.  The  smell 
of  oriental  cooking  drifting  into  the  dingy  hotel  room  reminded  Larry 
he  hadn't  eaten  since  yesterday  noon.  He  descended  the  dark,  rickety 
stairway  to  the  street. 

Walking  to  his  favorite  restaurant,  Larry  thought  of  the  past  thirty 
days’  activities.  A  month  ago  he  had  had  a  soft  job  in  Tokyo  where  he 
could  enjoy  himself.  Then  he  was  ordered  to  Hong  Kong.  A  huge  dope 
ring  was  operating  somewhere  in  the  city.  When  the  police  broke  down 
on  it,  there  had  to  be  someone  to  get  the  story.  Young  Mr.  Waites  was 
chosen  for  the  job. 

After  eating,  Larry  lit  a  cigarette,  sat  back,  and  began  to  think.  After 
three  weeks  of  investigation,  he  felt  he  knew  more  about  the  dope  ring 
than  the  police  themselves.  The  only  thing  missing  was  the  name  of  the 
big  shot,  the  guy  Larry  often  called  Mr.  X.  He  knew  he  was  close.  Very 
close! 

The  fog  was  rolling  in  somewhat  thicker  when  Larry  left  the  restau¬ 
rant.  He  walked  cautiously,  avoiding  dark  alleys  and  doorways.  There 
were  many  bandits  in  Hong  Kong  who  would  slit  your  throat  for  fifty 
cents. 

Suddenly,  he  realized  someone  was  following  him.  He  turned  but 
couldn’t  pierce  the  thick  fog.  Up  ahead,  under  one  of  the  infrequent 
street  lights,  two  people  were  talking.  Larry  increased  his  pace  toward 
the  light.  The  footsteps  increased  in  momentum.  Now  the  two  people 
were  gone.  Fear  gripped  the  correspondent.  Maybe  he  had  gone  too  far. 
Perhaps  Mr.  X  had  thought  he  was  discovered.  The  footsteps  came 
closer! 

“Stop!” 

This  command  had  no  effect  on  Larry  except  to  make  him  break  into 
a  run.  He  turned  into  an  alley  only  to  see  a  twenty-foot  wall  staring 
him  in  the  face.  A  dead  end!  Now  Larry  could  hear  nothing  but  the 
far-off  wail  of  a  freighter’s  whistle. 

“Waites.” 

“Yep,  it’s  me.  Come  and  get  me,”  Larry  answered,  determined  to  go 
down  fighting. 

A  dark  shadow  was  outlined  at  the  front  of  the  alley. 

“Don’t  try  anything  funny.  I’ve  got  you  covered.” 

Larry  thought  it  best  to  follow  the  man’s  advice. 

“There  is  a  car  waiting  in  the  street.  Walk  out  with  your  hands  over 
your  head.  Remember,  I  can  finish  you  now  just  as  well  as  later.” 

In  the  car  two  men  waited.  Climbing  in,  Larry  waited  for  the  inevit¬ 
able  tap  on  the  head.  He  wasn’t  disappointed. 

While  being  sped  through  the  dark  streets  of  Hong  Kong,  the  young 
reporter  gained  Consciousness  only  to  be  knocked  out  again.  Finally  the 
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car  came  to  a  standstill.  Two  of  the  men  dragged  Larry  out  while  the 
third  drove  off  in  the  black  sedan. 

“You  want  to  see  the  Mr.  X  you  so  often  refer  to?  Well,  here’s  your 
chance.  Too  bad  you  won’t  be  able  to  write  about  it,”  chuckled  the 
taller  of  the  men. 

Going  through  the  doorway,  the  men  started  walking  down  a  long 
corridor.  They  knocked  at  a  black  door  with  golden  numerals. 

“Come  in,”  said  a  man  hiding  behind  a  thick  haze  of  cigar  smoke. 
“So  you  finally  got  him.  Waites,  I’m  going  to  kill  you,  but  first  tell  me 
how  you  got  your  information?” 

“Why  should  I?”  was  the  clipped  answer. 

“All  right.  I’m  not  the  arguing  type.”  With  this  the  huge  man  aimed 
a  gun  at  Larry. 

The  shot  echoed  throughout  the  room.  Suddenly  the  room  was  filled 
with  police  with  drawn  guns.  Mr.  X  was  slumped  on  the  floor. 

“Sorry  we  had  to  use  you  as  bait,  Mr.  Waites,”  said  the  man  that 
seemed  to  be  in  charge.  “We  knew  the  dope  ring  was  after  you.  It  was 
a  matter  of  time  before  they  would  take  you  to  their  leader.  All  we  did 
was  follow  you.” 

“Oh  well,”  sighed  Larry,  “At  least  I  got  the  story.” 

Samuel  Galvagna,  ’56 


THE  TYPICAL  DISC  JOCKEY  PROGRAM 

A  deep  resonant  voice  pierces  the  sleepy  air  waves  with  a  spirited 
“Good  morning,  folks!”  The  melodic  masculinity  of  this  voice  clearly 
discloses  that  its  owner  must  be  a  man  of  true  character,  scintillating 
personality,  and  exuberant  Swiss  origin.  (The  opinion  soon  crystalizes 
that  he  missed  his  vocation,  and  yodeling’s  loss  is  radio’s  gain.)  With 
a  few  well-rehearsed  words  he  finally  convinces  you  that  perhaps  it 
wasn’t  a  mistake  to  get  out  of  bed  at  the  ungodly  hour  of  6:00  A.M.! 

However,  his  contagious  vitality  is  short-lived  as  he  begins  his  early 
morning  ritual  by  reprimanding  the  engineer  for  his  failure  to  produce 
the  customary  eye-opening  cup  of  “Jae”  from  the  corner  drug  store. 

The  elevator  man  is  apparently  snow-bound  as  a  result  of  the  recent 
storm,  and  this  disturbing  factor  serves  as  the  theme  of  our  D.  J.’s  early 
morning  gripe  which  may  be  entitled  “The  Man  Who  Climbed  Seven 
Flights.” 

After  a  full  account  of  the  television  show  of  the  preceding  evening 
and  a  repetition  of  his  hour  of  retirement,  (probably  so  as  to  compensate 
for  any  deficiencies  in  program  material,  and  also  to  relieve  the  appre¬ 
hensive  world  which  has  waited  the  interminably  long  night  through 
to  learn  the  opinion  of  this  highly  influential  character),  this  man  of  few 
words  points  his  stubby  appendage  at  a  dozing  engineer,  and  your 
speaker  vibrates  with  the  sweet  strains  of  an  early  morning  lullaby 
entitled,  “Shake,  Rattle,  and  Roll!”  Dorothy  Hoessler,  ’55 


ADS 

So  many  of  our  suave  salesmen,  while  pointing  out  the  advantages 
of  a  well-simonized  car,  think  its  value  is  enhanced  tremendously  by  the 
presence  of  a  beautiful  girl. 

In  magazines,  in  newspapers,  and  on  television  a  fairly  attractive  car 
is  graced  with  an  Ipana-smile  lady.  This  charmer  invariably  could  win  a 
beauty  contest.  (She  probably  has.)  She  sits  back  on  the  soft  cushions 
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and,  if  extra  intelligent,  will  sometimes  use  her  manicured  nails  to  press 
automatic  buttons.  These  buttons  help  the  driver  to  adjust  his  seat 
comfortably,  light  his  cigarette,  wash  his  windshields  and  regulate  his 
radio. 

If  she  is  out  on  the  road,  this  lovely  damsel  is  placed  in  a  sweeping 
convertible.  Her  hair  is  flying  in  the  breeze.  Then,  just  at  the  psycho¬ 
logical  moment,  she  lifts  her  dainty  hand  and  waves.  (Though  driving 
all  this  time,  the  smile  has  never  left  her  face.) 

The  public  last  Sunday  night  was  given  a  treat  on  Ed  Sullivan’s 
“Toast  of  the  Town.”  In  a  Lincoln  “Capri,”  perched  on  the  front  seat 
were  three  beauties!  That  is  a  record  which  will  never  be  duplicated. 

Are  the  American  people  such  ninnies  that  they  can’t  understand  an 
explanation  on  the  motor  of  a  car?  Must  they  always  be  duped  by  the 
allurements  of  color  combinations  and  a  pretty  face? 

“Let’s  get  the  facts!”  Helen  Marie  McCarthy,  ’55 


IT  HAPPENED  ON  T.  V. 

“What’s  on  T.  V?”  That’s  a  popular  question  about  the  house  when 
the  family  spreads  its  various  shapes  and  sizes  of  protoplasm  in  equally 
odd  positions  on  chairs,  couches,  stools,  and  even  the  floor.  Well,  turn 
the  set  on  and  let’s  see. 

What’s  this?  A  beautiful  girl  is  tied  to  a  stake.  A  tribe  of  savages 
wearing  Hazel  Bishop’s  fifty-seven  varieties  of  war  paint  do  their  native 
“mambo”  in  a  circle  around  her.  Hatchets  and  tomahawks  whiz  about 
her  head,  miraculously  missing  her  golden  locks.  In  the  far  distance  a 
handsome  hunk  of  muscle,  wearing  a  white  hat  and  six  guns,  races  his 
milk-white  stallion  pell-mell  toward  the  Indian  Shindig.  Will  he  reach 
her  in  time?  How  can  she  possible  escape  her  terrible  fate?  Then,  sud¬ 
denly,  as  a  shrieking  savage  draws  his  deadly  bow,  a  joyful  cry  rings 
out  over  the  plains.  “Chew  Wrigley’s  Spearmint  gum!”  It’s  time  for  the 
commercial. 

That’s  too  much  to  take  so  “Change  the  channel,”  another  popular 
cry,  rings  through  the  parlor. 

Oh,  no!  Here’s  a  talent  show.  Get  out  the  cotton.  Another  crooner 
looking  like  death-warmed-over  is  torturing  his  soul  while  hitting  those 
crazy  blue  notes. 

Ahhh!  Here’s  our  last  resort — the  other  channel.  Well,  it  looks  good! 
All  eyes  are  glued  on  the  picture.  As  the  suspense  increases  and  the 
munching  of  popcorn  and  chips  grows  louder  and  louder,  time  passes 
quickly. 

Suddenly,  as  the  forms  of  protoplasm  cling  to  the  edges  of  their  chairs 
in  excitement,  a  catastrophe  occurs.  The  picture  thinks  it’s  an  acrobat 
in  the  circus  and  begins  to  flip-flop  in  all  directions.  A  reassuring  voice 
calmly  states  “We  are  having  station  difficulties  with  the  video  portion 
of  our  show.  Kindly  stand  by.” 

You  wait  nervously.  Five,  ten  minutes  roll  by.  Then,  in  order  to  fill 
up  the  mental  institutions  in  this  country,  the  picture  flashes  on  just  in 
time  for  you  to  see  and  hear  a  runty  announcer  say, “Be  sure  to  see  next 
week’s  exciting  film — It  Happened  on  T.  V.”  Joan  Valliere,  ’55 
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POET'S  CORNER 


A  MAN  ABOUT  HEARTS 

A  roguish  twinkle  in  his  eye, 

He  looks  for  a  lonely  face; 

And  when  a  dismal  frown  takes  o'er 
He  strikes  in  a  sensitive  place. 

He  takes  your  heart  and  sets  it  free 
To  chase  a  carefree  cloud; 

And  makes  you  search  for  just  one  smile 
Or  be  lonely  in  a  crowd. 

He  hitches  wings  to  hesitant  feet 
And  sends  you  on  a  spree 
To  laugh  at  fate,  and  not  too  late 
To  set  each  worry  free. 

Then  suddenly  you  hear  a  voice 
Apart  from  all  the  rest, 

And  see  a  smile  that  surely 
Every  sunbeam  must  have  blessed. 

You'll  know  that  finally  you’ve  been  hit 
By  his  proverbial  dart — 

’Cause  Danny  Cupid’s  gone  and  wrecked 
Your  one  and  only  heart! 

Dotty  Hoessler,  '55 


WHAT  IS  A  FRESHMAN? 

What  are  little  boys  made  of? 

What  are  little  boys  made  of? 

Snips  and  snails  and  puppy  dogs’  tails, 
And  that’s  what  little  boys  are  made  of. 

What  are  little  girls  made  of? 

What  are  little  girls  made  of? 

Sugar  and  spice  and  all  that’s  nice, 

And  that’s  what  little  girls  are  made  of. 

What  is  a  freshman  made  of? 

What  is  a  freshman  made  of? 

Well  that’s  a  longer  story, 

And  we’ll  have  to  change  our  pace. 

A  freshman  girl  is  beauty, 

With  new  lipstick  on  her  face. 
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A  freshman  boy  is  power 
For  the  school's  athletic  teams, 

And  though  you  may  not  see  it, 

He’s  stronger  than  he  seems. 

A  freshman  is  two  arms 
Around  a  pile  of  books 
Which  he  simply  cannot  organize 
In  the  locker  nooks. 

He  is  Einstein  in  the  Science  class, 

His  civics  is  his  pride, 

An  expert  on  his  algebra, 

(He  has  comic  books  inside.) 

He’s  in  the  row  beside  the  window — 
It’s  such  a  lovely  day! 

There’s  a  lady-bug  on  his  desk  top, 

He  just  can't  let  it  get  away! 

Did  you  ever  think  that  possibly, 

He  might  in  the  future  be 
An  outstanding  town  official 
Or  even  a  Senator — ? 

North  Andover’s  High  School  freshmen 
Are  really  promising  creations, 

And  freshmen  now  are  soon  to  be 
The  leaders  of  our  nation. 


Alice  Miller,  ’57 


ALONE 

We  stood  alone  on  the  windswept  shore 
And  tasted  the  salty  breeze; 

A  lacy  ribbon  of  foamy  white 
Embraced  the  tranquil  seas. 

Our  footsteps,  in  the  rippled  sand, 

Were  drawn  by  the  beckoning  shore, 

And  were  joined  by  the  foam  and  erased  by  the  swells 
To  unite  when  we  tread  there  once  more. 

My  hand  in  his,  we  saw  the  gulls 
Perform  in  gliding  grace; 

And  watched  the  swells  fling  their  caps  on  high 
And  rush  for  the  shore’s  embrace. 

The  silver  carpet  of  moon-bathed  sand 
Unfurled  in  horizons  of  blue, 

And  the  wonders  of  heaven  addressed  the  gray  dawn 
With  a  whispering,  twinkling  “adieu.” 


Dotty  Hoessler,  ’55 
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THE  AWAKENING  DAWN 

Like  scattered  down  from  tousled 
Breasts  of  doves  in  hurried  flight, 

The  silken  snow  cools  the  night’s  tired  brow 
With  delicate  fingers  of  white. 

A  spire  against  the  ebony  sky 
Its  arms  uplifted  to  God, 

Brings  a  child’s  simple  message  as  his  hands  clasp  in  pray’r 
And  in  solemn  reverence  he  nods. 

The  goddess  of  night  dons  her  soft  ermine  robe 
And  her  sash  is  of  crystalline  dew; 

Her  tiara  of  diamonds  reflects  each  man’s  hope 
Like  a  star  in  a  heaven  of  blue. 

A  tree  its  grasping  branches  flings 
To  catch  the  straying  breeze; 

Caressing  clouds  of  angel  hair, 

It  watches  the  tranquil  seas. 

The  flickering  haze  of  daylight 
Bathes  the  world  in  pastel  light; 

And  paints  the  heavens  in  patterns  of  gold 
To  erase  all  the  shadows  of  night. 

Dotty  Hoessler,  ’55 


TALK  OF  THE 
SCHOOL 


At  this  time  every  year,  thousands  of  seniors  prepare  to  take  the  big 
step  from  the  sheltered  walls  of  high  school  to  an  unsettled  world 
outside.  Our  class,  like  all  past  classes,  used  to  be  green  and  often  fell 
victim  to  the  jokes  of  upperclassmen.  However,  we  soon  lost  our  fear 
of  speaking  to  upperclassmen,  and  some  of  us  became  so  daring  as  to 
ask  for  the  senior  class  pictures. 

These  seniors  are  gone  as  we  will  soon  be,  but  they  aren’t  forgotten. 
In  ten  years,  when  we  fondly  look  over  our  yearbook,  we’ll  laugh  at  our 
graduation  pictures  which  we  thought  so  wonderful.  We  will  be  proud 
of  those  of  us  who  have  achieved  fame  and  success  in  the  outside  world. 
One  can  already  see  the  sad  look  in  the  eyes  of  the  present  seniors  as 
they  cling  to  every  moment  until  graduation. 

Soon  the  hustle  of  the  prom,  class  picnic,  and  play  will  be  upon  us, 
and  there  will  be  little  time  to  weep.  Many  of  us  will  start  the  pattern 
over  again  in  college. 

Memories  never  leave  one.  I’ll  always  be  proud  to  say  I  went  to  North 
Andover  High  School!  M.  C. 


12 


North  Andover  High-Lites 


Christmas  Play 

A  Christmas  play  was  put  on  by  some  of  the  students  of  our  school. 
It  was  the  traditional  “Christmas  Carol”  by  Dickens.  The  entire  play 
was  recorded  at  WCCM  and  was  later  broadcast  on  the  radio  so  that 
the  whole  school  was  able  to  listen  to  it. 

Those  who  took  part  in  the  play  were: 


Robert  Kellan _ 

Gary  Saul _ 

Dot  Weingart _ 

Michael  Greenler _ 

Richard  Moody _ 

Jeanne  Giard _ 

Richard  Nicosia _ 

Hiram  Connell _ 

Burgess  Brightman 

Richard  Lange___ _ 

Bennie  Ventura _ 


_ Scrooge 

_ Bob  Cratchit 

_ _ _ _ _ Mrs.  Cratchit 

_ Tiny  Tim 

_ Nephew 

_ ___ _ _ Martha 

_ Ghost  of  Christmas  Past 

_ _Ghost  of  Christmas  Present 

Ghost  of  Christmas  Yet  to  Come 

_ Peter 

- Boy 


The  play  was  under  the  direction  of  Reed  K.  Taylor  and  Ann  D. 
Minahan.  Mr.  Mosher’s  choral  group  contributed  to  the  program.  Those 
who  took  part  in  the  singing  were  Connie  Blake,  Emily  Pappalardo, 
Dot  Weingart,  Joan  Doiron,  Beverly  Kennedy,  Paula  Coates,  Karin 
Roebuck,  Nancy  Pendlebury,  and  Virginia  Briguglio.  J.  A.  B. 


The  high  school  was  very  nicely  decorated  for  the  gay  Christmas  sea¬ 
son.  The  traditional  Christmas  trees  were  colorfully  decorated  and  one 
was  placed  in  the  cafeteria  and  one  at  the  main  entrance.  Pine  boughs 
and  other  ornaments  were  hung  from  various  doors  in  the  building. 

In  the  library,  Christmas  wishes  were  expressed  in  several  different 
languages.  This  decoration  added  greatly  to  the  appearance  of  the  high 
school  and  gave  everyone  the  Christmas  spirit.  These  decorations  were 
appreciated  by  everyone  and  we  all  sincerely  hope  that  this  practice 
will  be  continued  in  the  future.  D.  M. 

5({  %  ^ 

Things  Noticed 

Bev  Nichol’s  cute,  new  hair-do. 

Dot  Weingart’s  dog  prancing  through  the  corridors!  Rebel,  go  home! 
All  the  clubs  being  formed  outside  of  school — Debbs,  Padlocks,  Sans, 
Kool  Jools! 

The  seniors’  money  worries. 

The  growing  interest  in  religion  in  English  4-1.  We  really  enjoy  it,  too. 
Margaret  Macklin’s  joy  in  her  potential  driver’s  license. 

Freshmen  begging  seniors  for  pictures.  It’s  getting  to  be  that  time  of 
year,  kids! 

The  beginnings  of  a  book-reviewing  club  in  Problems  4-1! 

Carolyn  Anderson’s  nice  ways  and  pleasing  personality. 

The  team  of  Weingart  and  Coates  in  Chorus. 

Ray  Giglio’s  sharp  clothes. 

The  fast  pace  of  school  this  year.  Must  be  because  we’re  graduating! 

D.  M.  W. 
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Things  to  Come 


February  Vacation 

Radio  Broadcast,  starring  the  Chorus 
English  Theses 

School  Play 

Annual  Concert  by  the  Chorus 

Spring!!! 


RECORD 


ALUMNI  NOTES 


This  is  a  run-down  on  the  boys  and  girls  from  the  class  of  ’54  who  are 
attending  college. 


Allan  Chadwick 
Robert  Dehullu 
Victor  Demario 
Bruce  Hamilton 
Clinton  Hollins 
John  Kilcourse 
David  Lane 
Richard  Neal 
Donald  Slipp 
Raymond  Watts 
Robert  Janusz 
Frederick  Wilson 
Edith  Bamford 
Betty  Beletsky 
Ann  Bullock 
Joyce  Cuddy 
Julia  Gillick 
Susan  Hearty 
Beverly  Morley 
Nellie  Moschetto 
Beverlee  Thomson 
Mary  Ann  Bootman 


Boston  University 
Rensselaer 
Merrimack  College 
Lowell  Textile 
Northeastern  University 
Suffolk  University 
University  of  Massachusetts 
Brown  University 
Boston  College 
Springfield  College 
Boston  University  Business  School 

Lowell  Textile 
Simmons  College 
Merrimack  College 
University  of  New  Hampshire 
Merrimack  College 
Lowell  Teachers’  College 
University  of  Massachusetts 

Union  College 
Merrimack  College 
Pembroke  College 
Merrimack  College 


H.  M.  McC. 


MEMORIAL  BOOK  FUND 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Angelo  Greco,  the  parents  of  Danny  Greco,  have  insti¬ 
tuted  a  memorial  book  fund  in  honor  of  their  late  son’s  memory. 

One  book  will  be  purchased  immediately  and  added  to  the  books  in 
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our  school  library.  Every  year,  beginning  at  the  end  of  1955,  one  addi¬ 
tional  book  will  be  purchased  from  the  interest  on  $100  donated  to  the 
fund  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Greco.  A  memorial  book  plate  will  be  placed  in 
the  front  of  every  book  bought  through  this  fund. 

This  gracious  gesture  on  the  part  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Greco  will  serve 
two  purposes:  one  spiritual,  and  by  far  the  most  important,  that  of  pre¬ 
serving  the  memory  of  the  boy  whom  everyone  liked  so  much;  and  one 
material,  that  of  enriching  our  knowledge  through  the  books  supplied. 

J.  E.  S. 


ASSEMBLIES 

On  November  24,  the  day  before  the  traditional  Thanksgiving  foot¬ 
ball  game,  a  rally  was  held  with  the  cheerleaders  leading  the  school  in 
new  and  old  cheers. 

Mr.  Hayes,  Coaches  Larochelle  and  Crozier,  and  the  co-captains  gave 
brief  words  of  encouragement  to  the  school  and  team  and  urged  everyone 
to  attend  the  game. 

The  day  preceding  the  first  basketball  game  of  the  season,  another 
rally  was  held  and  was  again  led  by  the  cheer-leaders,  who  are  Maureen 
Smith,  Barbara  Driscoll,  Gilda  Nardi,  Martha  Roberts,  Gerry  Forgetta, 
Maureen  Cushing.  Roberta  Bamford,  Janet  Haight,  Ann  Doherty  and 
Corinne  Smith. 

On  December  9,  nurses  from  the  Burbank  School  of  Nursing  spoke 
to  all  girls  interested  in  nursing  as  a  future  vocation.  Various  aspects  of 
training  and  studies  were  discussed,  as  well  as  opportunities  in  nursing 
as  a  career. 

On  December  23,  an  inspirational  Christmas  pageant  was  presented 
under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Mosher.  The  Nativity  scene  was  depicted 
with  realism  and  the  traditional  carols  were  sung  throughout. 

Those  who  participated  in  the  program  were  the  following  members 
of  the  chorus:  Constance  Blake,  Emily  Pappalardo,  Beverly  Kennedy, 
Karin  Roebuck,  Virginia  Briguglio,  Nancy  Pendlebury,  Dorothy  Wein- 
gart,  Joan  Doiron,  and  Paula  Coates,  with  Josephine  Bonanno  as  ac¬ 
companist.  The  cast  included:  Mary — Judith  Tetler,  Joseph — Alice 
Sargent,  Angel — Joan  Verda,  Shepherds — Virginia  Foster,  Elaine  Roche, 
Patricia  Dineen,  Louise  Mooradkanian,  Kings — Carolyn  Smith,  Diane 
Morley,  Alice  Miller,  Jeanette — Nancy  Saul,  Isabella — Carole  Parker. 
Mr.  Mosher  rendered  several  fine  solos. 

On  January  14,  a  talent  show  was  presented  under  the  direction  of 
Mr.  Taylor  with  students  from  all  classes  providing  pleasing  entertain¬ 
ment. 

Robert  Kellan  was  an  able  Master  of  Ceremonies  with  the  following 
talent  participating:  Nancy  Cyr — piano  solos,  Blue  Tango  and  Deep 
Purple;  Carole  Parker — monologue,  The  5:15;  Richard  Lange — solovox, 
Sunset  on  the  Range,  and  Prayer  from  Finlandia;  Constance  Blake  (ac¬ 
companied  by  Bernice  Florin) — vocal  solos,  Whither  Thou  Goest,  and 
Belle  of  the  Ball;  Dolores  Belluardo  (accompanied  by  Josephine  Bon¬ 
anno) — ballet,  Sea  Foam;  Joyce  Myhaver — monologue,  Jury  Duty; 
Lorraine  Candiano — baton  twirling  exhibitions;  Alice  Miller— piano 
solos,  Hungarian  Rhapsody,  and  In  the  Mood.  J.  McD. 
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GUIDANCE  DEPARTMENT 

Our  Guidance  Department  has  been  very  active  this  term.  It  has  had 
many  speakers  from  various  schools  and  our  students  have  attended 
several  guidance  meetings. 

Our  school  was  represented  at  the  following  Open  Houses:  Emmanuel 
College,  Boston  University,  Burbank  Hospital,  and  Boston  Catholic 
University. 

Mr.  Grant  Curtis  informed  the  students  about  Tufts  College  on  No¬ 
vember  30.  Miss  Grace  Gummo,  speaking  for  Burbank  Hospital,  visited 
us  December  7.  Mr.  Bonn,  a  representative  of  Westbrook  Junior  Col¬ 
lege,  came  December  15. 

Others  who  have  visited  the  school  to  talk  to  students  are  Fr.  Edmond 
Walsh,  S.  J.,  Boston  Catholic  University;  Mr.  Colville,  Nasson  Junior 
College;  Mr.  Meggs,  Essex  Agricultural  School;  Mr.  McKendall,  Brown 
University;  Mr.  Rasitzki,  Babson  Institute;  Miss  Barbara  Jay  Brehme, 
Northeastern  University. 

Jobs  in  secretarial  work,  design,  and  transportation  were  discussed  in 
the  January  14th  guidance  conference.  H.  M.  McC. 


TRYOUTS  FOR  THE  SCHOOL  PLAY 

January  12,  tryouts  were  held  for  the  annual  school  play  which  will 
be  held  sometime  in  March.  This  year’s  cast,  under  the  able  direction 
of  our  speech  teacher,  Reed  K.  Taylor,  contains  understudies  for  the 
first  time.  Too,  more  students  took  part  in  the  tryouts  than  in  preceding 
years. 

This  year’s  play  is  a  straight  drama  entitled  “The  Goose  Hangs  High.” 

Because  it  is  their  first  appearance  in  a  school  play,  I  wish  to  extend 
my  congratulations  and  best  wishes  to  Chuck  Hutchins,  Richard  Moody, 
Martha  Roberts,  Louise  Mooradkanian,  Maureen  Cushing,  Bobby  Har¬ 
ris,  Kenny  Rapacz,  Richard  Nicosia,  Margaret  Macklin,  Roland  Russell, 
and  understudies,  Pat  Dineen  and  Karin  Roebuck.  Other  members  of 
the  cast  include  Robert  Kellan,  Dorothy  Hoessler,  Helen  Marie  Mc¬ 
Carthy,  Roberta  Bamford,  understudy,  and  Dennis  Currier,  stage  man¬ 
ager.  D.  M.  W. 


FOOTBALL  CAPTAINS 

The  elected  co-captains  for  the  1954  season  in  football  were  Charlie 
Kettinger  and  Dave  Hallsworth. 

Dave  was  unable  to  participate  in  this  season’s  play.  Charlie  Kettin¬ 
ger,  although  receiving  a  few  serious  injuries,  fared  well  in  the  games  in 
which  he  played.  Although  the  North  Andover  team  lacked  experience, 
he  set  a  good  example  in  leadership,  good  sportsmanship,  and  fair  but 
aggressive  play.  He  made  many  fine  runs,  and  also  played  well  defen¬ 
sively. 

We  all  hope  that  the  future  captains  and  co-captains  will  do  as  fine  a 
job  as  Charlie  and  Dave  have  done. 


WINTER 


Cold  MoKftin 
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HIGH-LITES  DANCE 

This  year,  the  High-Lites  dance  proved  very  successful  and  a  very 
substantial  profit  was  realized.  This  event  took  place  in  January  in  the 
gym,  with  music  to  suit  everyone. 

Miss  Torpey,  Miss  Sheridan,  Miss  Mooradkanian,  and  Mr.  Taylor 
acted  as  chaperones  for  the  evening. 

The  following  were  the  committee  chairmen:  Bob  Kellan,  Dot  Wein- 
gart,  Jane  Sargent,  Helen  Mooradkanian,  Elsie  Thomas,  Carolyn 
Hawkes,  Corinne  Smith,  Frances  Broderick,  Joan  Boyle,  Dawn  Pavle- 
dakes,  and  Joan  Valliere.  D.  W. 


HONOR  SOCIETY  REPORT 

January  12,  an  Honor  Society  meeting  was  called  concerning  the 
Honor  Society  Dance.  The  following  committee  chairmen  were  appoint¬ 
ed:  Corinne  Smith,  Checking;  Jane  Sargent,  Cokes;  Elsie  Thomas,  Tick¬ 
ets;  Joan  Valliere,  Posters;  Roberta  Bamford,  Chaperones;  Robert  Kel¬ 
lan,  Records;  Robert  Boutillier,  Clean-up;  Jeanne  Giard,  Policemen; 
and  Helen  Marie  McCarthy,  Advertisement. 

Gerald  Smith  lent  his  sound  system  and  Janet  Haight  a  fifty-foot 
extension  so  that  records  might  be  played  in  the  gym  during  the  dance 
on  January  28.  Record  lenders  were  Ida  Mammino,  Joan  Valliere,  Elsie 
Thomas  and  Dot  Hoessler. 

Selling  pencils  with  “North  Andover”  printed  on  them  was  also  dis¬ 
cussed  at  the  January  12  meeting,  as  a  money-raising  project.  J.  T.  V. 


FRESHMAN  CLASS 

Many  upperclassmen  have  always  regarded  the  Freshmen  as  “Little 
Freshmen.”  However,  this  year  that  saying  has  not  held  true. 

Take  basketball  for  example.  Four  Freshmen  have  made  the  varsity 
squad, namely:  Vic  Battaglioli,  John  Minihan,  Robin  Munroe,  and  Andy 
Zigelis.  Robin  and  Andy  are  on  the  starting  lineup  and  are  also  high 
scorers.  Five  Freshmen  are  taking  part  in  the  Annie  L.  Sargent  Speak¬ 
ing  Contest  and,  again,  many  are  participating  in  the  assembly  pro¬ 
grams. 

The  Freshmen  are  very  enthusiastic  and  are  doing  all  they  can  to 
help  the  school.  Therefore,  this  year  the  name  “Little  Freshmen”  should 
be  disregarded,  and  we  should  be  referred  to  as  “Big  Freshmen.”  C.  P, 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

Congratulations  to  the  Sophomore  members  who  participated  in  the 
Christmas  pageant  for  the  swell  job  they  did.  They  were  Louise  Moorad¬ 
kanian,  Alice  Miller,  Carolyn  Smith,  Judith  Tetler,  Josephine  Bonanno, 
and  Joan  Doiron. 

Good  luck  to  the  two  Sophomores  who  got  parts  in  the  annual  school 
play!  Louise  Mooradkanian  and  Bobby  Harris  are  sure  to  do  well  as 
members  of  the  cast.  Russell  Aaronian,  also  from  our  class,  will  be  one 
of  the  stage  managers.  D.  P. 
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JUNIOR  CLASS 

Normie  Heinze,  the  president  of  the  Junior  Class,  is  a  new  officer  this 
year.  He  is  a  graduate  of  the  Bradstreet  School  which  he  attended  for 
eight  years.  He  has  been  on  the  honor  roll  and  is  a  participant  on  the 
athletic  teams  of  the  school  in  football,  basketball,  and  baseball. 

Dennis  Currier,  our  new  vice-president,  is  a  graduate  of  the  Thomson 
School.  He  is  on  the  High-Lites  staff  and  is  also  an  athlete. 

Francie  Broderick,  who  has  been  our  Secretary-Treasurer  for  the  past 
two  years,  is  a  graduate  of  St.  Michael’s  School.  She  is  also  a  member  of 
the  High-Lites  staff.  A  member  of  the  Varsity  team  in  basketball  for 
two  years,  she  has  done  much  to  help  the  team.  T.  A.  C. 


SENIOR  CLASS 

On  December  7,  a  senior  class  meeting  was  held  at  which  Bob  Boutil- 
ier  was  elected  to  represent  North  Andover  High  School  on  Student 
Government  Day  which  will  be  held  in  Boston  on  March  15.  We  all 
know  you’ll  do  an  excellent  job,  Bob! 

At  this  meeting,  we  also  decided  on  three  names  from  which  one  was 
chosen  to  be  awarded  the  D.  A.  R.  Good  Citizenship  Award.  The  class 
chose  Elsie  Thomas,  Corinne  Smith,  and  Jane  Sargent  as  their  candi¬ 
dates. 

The  teachers  voted  on  the  three  candidates  and  the  result  was  a  tie 
between  Corinne  Smith  and  Elsie  Thomas.  The  teachers  voted  again 
and  once  more  the  votes  were  tied. 

Mr.  Hayes  inquired  if  the  two  girls  could  represent  our  school  at  the 
conference  held  in  Boston,  where  all  the  recipients  of  the  Good  Citizen¬ 
ship  Award  from  Massachusetts  meet.  The  answer  was  that  only  one 
girl  could  receive  the  award  and  attend  the  conference.  Therefore,  a 
name  was  drawn  by  lot  and  the  lucky  girl  was  Elsie.  She  is  certainly 
deserving  of  this  award!  M.  M. 


SPORTS 

GIRLS’  SPORTS 

North  Andover  42  -  Merrimac  33 

The  North  Andover  girls  got  off  to  a  fine  start  this  year,  whipping 
the  Merrimac  sextet  42-33  to  gain  their  first  win  of  the  basketball  sea¬ 
son.  The  guards  gave  an  excellent  performance,  along  with  outstanding 
play  from  the  forwards.  The  scorers  of  the  day  were  Priscilla  Marrs 
with  20  points  and  Maureen  Smith  with  14. 

North  Andover  20  -  Perley  32 

The  second  game  was  played  on  our  home  court  against  the  high 
scoring  Perley  High  girls,  and  our  team  turned  in  a  fine  performance 
against  this  undefeated  team.  Priscilla  Marrs  led  the  losers  with  12 
points,  while  Maureen  Smith  was  second. 
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North  Andover  23  -  Woodbury  24 

One  of  the  most  exciting  games  of  the  season  was  played  at  the  N.  A. 
H.  S.  court  against  the  Woodbury  High  School  girls.  In  four  two-minute 
overtimes,  only  one  point  was  scored  to  squeeze  out  the  North  Andover 
sextet.  The  entire  first  team  contributed  their  best  to  the  game,  with 
the  guards  exhibiting  excellent  ball-handling.  The  outstanding  play  of 
the  game,  however,  came  when  Dot  Paradis,  the  only  sophomore  mem¬ 
ber  of  the  starting  team  incidentally,  sunk  a  beautiful  set  shot  in  the 
remaining  two  minutes  of  the  last  quarter  to  tie  up  the  score.  High 
scorer  was  Maureen  Smith  with  11  points. 

Those  receiving  varsity  uniforms  this  year  were  Maureen  Smith, 
Bobbie  Bamford,  Pris  Marrs,  Dot  Paradis,  Rosemary  Cashman,  Fran 
Broderick,  Jo  Caimi,  Ann  Doherty,  Pat  Hogan,  Thalia  Currier,  Audrey 
Currier,  Charlotte  West,  and  Ida  Mammino.  P.  D.  M.  and  R.  E.  B. 


BOYS’  SPORTS 

North  Andover  High,  under  the  expert  guidance  and  coaching  of  Mr. 
Larochelle,  has  started  its  1955  basketball  season.  It’s  a  fresh  start  all 
around,  for  in  addition  to  its  new  coach,  North  Andover  High  will  be 
playing  basketball  under  our  new  school  name  for  the  first  time. 

This  year,  besides  our  regular  fine  players,  we  are  fortunate  in  having 
Munroe,  Battaglioli  and  Zigelis  from  the  C.  Y.  0.  who  played  in  a  vic¬ 
torious  basketball  season  last  year. 

Frank  Gillick  and  Larry  Corcoran  were  elected  co-captains  of  the 
club  for  this  season. 

Alumni  Game 

North  Andover  High  School  started  off  with  a  bang  as  it  scored  a 
roaring  70-52  win  over  the  Alumni.  The  varsity  got  off  to  a  two-point 
lead  by  the  end  of  the  first  period.  They  were  able  to  build  up  to  a  39-19 
lead  at  halftime,  pulling  in  26  points  in  the  period.  In  the  third  and 
fourth  periods  the  Alumni  got  within  10  points. 

Ted  Snell,  Frank  Gillick  and  Munroe  were  the  high  scorers  in  the 
game.  Ted  Snell  did  an  excellent  job  on  rebounds.  Frank  Gillick  put  in 
15  points.  Munroe  was  runner-up  with  13  and  Snell  with  12. 

Rockport  Game 

Working  efficiently,  effectively  and  with  plenty  of  stamina,  North 
Andover  High  officially  got  its  season  under  way  with  a  high  score  of 
66-53  at  Rockport  High. 

This  was  North  Andover  High’s  first  game  since  scoring  a  victory 
over  the  Alumni  a  few  weeks  ago. 

In  the  second  quarter,  Larry  Corcoran  started  the  ball  rolling  for  the 
suburbans.  The  Red  and  Black  really  overpowered  their  opponents, 
with  every  player  displaying  an  abundance  of  vigor. 

Before  the  half  ended,  the  North  Andover  team  was  able  to  get  a  lead 
of  31-17.  Andy  Zigelis,  center,  grabbed  off  rebounds  and  also  got  a  couple 
of  valuable  hoops  during  the  game. 

In  the  third  period  Rockport  pumped  in  some  shots.  Gillick  and  Mun¬ 
roe,  outstanding  players,  dunked  in  13  points  to  overcome  their  gain. 
Ted  Snell  turned  in  some  fine  passing  to  men  in  scoring  position.  He 
also  worked  in  a  few  points.  Rob  Munroe  turned  in  18  points,  with  Andy 
Zigelis  and  Ted  Snell  hitting  double  figures  with  13  and  10  points  re¬ 
spectively.  R.  N. 
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EXCHANGES 


Swampscotta,  Swampscott  High  School,  Swampscott,  Mass.  Your  pho¬ 
tographers  contribute  a  great  deal  to  your  magazine  with  their  fine 
coverage  of  school  activities.  We  particularly  enjoyed  “Mr.  Touch¬ 
down.’  ’ 

s(t 

“What  Is  a  Prejudice?”  by  Nancy  Eisen winter  and  “Heaven  Was 
Never  Like  This”  by  Sophie  Simons  were  two  stories  that  added  a  great 
deal  to  your  already  excellent  literary  section.  Aegis,  Beverly  High 
School,  Beverly,  Mass. 


“How  To  Flunk  a  Course”  by  Brad  Little  was  wonderful,  but  we’re 
interested  to  know  where  he  got  his  first-hand  information — Orange  and 
Black,  Union  College,  Barbourville,  Kentucky.  Congratulations  to  Fred 
Marland,  alumnus  of  Johnson  High  School,  for  making  the  Who’s  Who 
of  your  college. 


The  Radiator,  Somerville  High  School,  Somerville,  Mass.  We  were 
pleased  to  add  your  magazine  to  our  list  of  exchanges.  Borrowed  from 
your  November  issue,  written  by  Ginny  Smithers: 

Who? 


Who  comforts  me  when  I  am  sad? 

Who  calms  me  down  when  I  am  mad? 

Who  always  feeds  me  the  very  best? 

Who  makes  me  study  for  every  test? 

Who  covers  me  with  the  best  of  clothes? 
Who  puts  those  nose  drops  in  my  nose? 
Who  always  is  willing  to  take  a  bet? 

Who  dries  my  hair  when  it  is  wet? 

Who  wakes  me  at  the  proper  hour? 

Who  scrubs  my  back  when  in  the  shower? 
Who  gives  my  medicine  when  I’m  coughin’? 
Who  makes  me  angry  so  very  often? 

Who  makes  me  try  for  every  team? 

Who  creeps  into  my  every  dream? 

I  do! 

HA! 

vj.  vj/  vj/ 


Western  Graphic,  Colorado  Woman’s  College,  Denver,  Colorado.  You 
can  truthfully  claim  the  title  of  “The  Best  Illustrated  College  News¬ 
paper  in  America.”  The  pictures  in  your  December  14,  1954,  edition 
were  excellent. 

L.  E.  M.  and  C.  T. 
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Miss  Chapman:  “What  is  the  formula  for  water,  Jane?’ ’ 

Jane:  “H,  I,  J,  K,  L,  M,  N,  0.” 

Miss  Chapman:  “Stop  babbling,  Jane,  and  tell  me  the  answer. ” 
Jane:  “But  yesterday  you  said  the  formula  for  water  was  H  to  0.” 

Bob:  “Why  is  a  girl  like  a  bar  of  candy?” 

Joe:  “Because  she’s  half  sweetness  and  half  nuts.” 

Jim’s  philosophy  of  life  is  that  it  is  better  to  have  loved  a  short  girl 
than  never  to  have  loved  a  tall. 

Question:  “What  did  the  father  and  mother  bullet  have?” 

Answer:  “A  little  bee-bee.” 


Little  Boy:  “Daddy,  today  at  school  a  boy  told  me  I  look  just  like 
you.” 

Father:  “And  what  did  you  say?” 

Little  Boy:  “Nothing.  He  was  bigger  than  me.” 

Joe:  “Gosh,  that  lightning  hit  pretty  close.” 

Jim:  “Gee,  I’ll  say  so.  My  cigarette  wasn’t  lit  before.” 


Song  Titles 

“HEY  THERE”— You  with  the  gum  in  your  mouth. 

“LITTLE  THINGS  MEAN  A  LOT”— Accents  in  French. 

“NO  MORE” — Johnson  High  School. 

“MUSKRAT  RAMBLE” — Cafeteria  line. 

“DON’T  DROP  IT”— Basketball  Teams. 

“TEACH  ME  TONIGHT”— Night  before  the  big  exam. 

“IT’S  A  WOMAN’S  WORLD”— French  III. 

“HEARTS  OF  STONE” — Detention  teachers. 

“WHEN  WE  COME  OF  AGE”— In  anticipation  of  a  driver’s  li¬ 
cense. 

“I  WANT  YOU  ALL  TO  MYSELF”— Girls’  Room  mirror. 
“DIM,  DIM  THE  LIGHTS”— Friday  night  dances. 
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Compliments  of 


GLENNIE'S  DAIRY 

□  □□ 


A  Part  of  Your  Community  Since  1890 

□  □□ 


198  MASS.  AVENUE  NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


Compliments 

of 


A  FRIEND 


THOMPSONS 

GOOD  FOOD  AT 
POPULAR  PRICES 

Jet.  Routes  114  and  125 
Wilson’s  Corner  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  4309 

SYDNEY  THOMPSON,  Mgr. 


Telephone  9735  or  32216 

SCHRUENDER 

REAL  ESTATE  AGENCY 

77  Chickering  Road 
North  Andover,  Mass. 

George  H.  Schruender  Listings 

Marguerite  Sullivan  Schruender  Solicited 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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ROAD  SERVICE  ACCESSORIES 

TURNPIKE  SERVICE  STATION 

For  Courteous,  Efficient  Service 

YOUR  TEXACO  DEALER 

E.  W.  Saul 

1705  TURNPIKE  STREET  ROUTE  114  NO.  ANDOVER 


Telephone  23309 

FRED  A.  HENNING 

INSURANCE 

Life  -  Accident  -  Hospital  -  Fire 
Liability 

193  Newbury  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 


DEHULLU’S  MARKET 

□ 

60  UNION  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

Tels.  32787-32788 

ELITE  PHARMACY 

Joseph  Campione,  Reg.  Ph. 

Our  Pharmacy  is  Your  Family’s 
Beauty,  Health  and  Prescription 
Center 

220  Middlesex  St.,  No.  Andover,  Mass. 
Tel.  33979 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF  A 
FRIEND 


FOR  A  SNACK  FOR  A  TREAT 
THE  PLACE  IS 

THE  DEN 

Clams  -  Pizza  -  Spaghetti 
Sandwiches 

Route  114,  Den  Rock  Road  Tel.  9888 

TAYLOR  SHOP 

□ 

398  ESSEX  STREET 
LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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CALIRI,  INCORPORATED 

Diamond  Merchants  and  Silversmiths 

Visit  Our  Silver  Room 

447  ESSEX  STREET  Near  Hampshire  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


LONGBOTTOM'S  MARKET 

Compliments  of 

“GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT” 

VIRGINIAS 

SHOE  AND  CLOTHING 

Tel.  6188  -  6189  -  6180 

87  Main  Street  North  Andover 

134  Main  Street  North  Andover 

Tel.  Lawrence  26662 

MAC’S  GENERAL  STORE 

Lawrence  Rubber  Co. 

PAPERS  —  CANDY  —  ICE  CREAM 

SPORTING  GOODS 

GROCERIES  —  GREETING  CARDS 

SPORT  CLOTHING 

MOCCASINS 

FROZEN  FOODS 

RUBBER  FOOTWEAR 

7  Johnson  Street 

Tel.  30697  No.  Andover,  Mass. 

464  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

GEO.  LORD  Qc  SON 

HERBERT  H.  LYONS 

Established  1869 

LINENS  —  HANDKERCHIEFS 

“THE  STORE  of  BETTER  SHOES” 

ART  GOODS 

445  Essex  Street 

259  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Lawrence,  Mass. 

Tel.  30801 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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DAVIS  &  FURBER  MACHINE  CO. 

□ 


NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASSACHUSETTS 


DIVIDENDS  on  SAVINGS  DEPOSITS 
AT  3  %  PER  ANNUM 

MERRIMACK 

COOPERATIVE  BANK 

264  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Complete  Equipment  for  Every  Sport 

WHITWORTHS 

RUBBER  AND  SPORTING  GOODS 
STORE 

581  Essex  Street  Lawrence 


Compliments  of 

GENE  DALEY  S 
TEXACO  STATION 

South  Lawrence,  Mass. 

For  Quality  Clothes  for  Men  and  Boys 
.  Since  1880 

COME  TO 

MACARTNEYS 

Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

LAMEY  -  WELLEHAN 

Successors  to  D.  D.  Mahony  &  Sons 

SHOES  AND  HOSIERY 
FOR 

EVERY  OCCASION 

331  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Maas. 
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HOLLIN’S  SUPER  SERVICE 

GASOLINE  AND  OILS 

Compliments  of 

High  Pressure  Lubrication  -  Tires 

SCOTT  JEWELRY 

Range  and  Fuel  Oils 

Dial  28604  50  Massachusetts  Avenue 

No.  Andover,  Mass. 

428  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

*ssnp\[  ‘oouojAvnq  xossg  999 

ZUBER  CHOATE  CO. 

uvu  pBpng  ludiudauoj  mQ  dsfi 

The  Home  of 

BOTANY  500  CLOTHES  FOR  MEN 

—  ONIHXOTO  S.N3PI  — 

559  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

ANVJLSia  *V  S 

Compliments  of 

O*  3UIO0  o*  no^  Xbj  U 

puB  A^ijcnf)  poor)  a^BTaajddy  no^  jj 

T.  J.  BUCKLEY  CO. 

EARLINGTON’S 

FURNITURE 

SPORTSWEAR  FOR  MEN 

AND  BOYS 

□ 

269-273  Essex  Street  Lawrence 

284  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

A.  B.  SUTHERLAND  CO. 

DEPARTMENT  STORE 

□ 

TELEPHONE  37173 

309  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 
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“YOU’LL  FIND  IT  ALL  AT  TREAT’S” 

Everything  in  the  Line  of  Sports 

TREAT  HARDWARE  CORP. 

582  ESSEX  STREET  Dial  5115  25  BROADWAY 

Lawrence,  Massachusetts 
“The  House  That  Stands  for  Quality” 


FRANK  S  ATLANTIC 
SERVICE 

Odelle  F.  Cashman,  Prop. 


J.  W.  HERON 

R.  C.  A.  RADIO  and  TELEVISION 
93  Water  Street  No.  Andover 


GAS  -  OIL  -  BATTERIES 
TIRES  -  TUBES  -  ACCESSORIES 

4  Main  Street  Tel.  7373 


Compliments  of 


CAMPBELL’S  MARKET 

Groceries  and  Provisions 


127  Waverly  Road 


D.  MANGANO  &  SONS 


Plumbing  and  Heating  Contractors 

Telephone  21415 

61  ESSEX  STREET  LAWRENCE,  MASS. 


Compliments  of 

“FRIENDLY  AND  COURTEOUS” 

FRED  HILTON 

LAKESIDE 

RANGE  AND  FUEL  OIL 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 

FILLING  STATION 

Albert  G.  Shellnutt,  Proprietor 

Cor.  Osgood  Street  and  Great  Pond  Road 

Cor.  Salem  and  So.  Union  Streets 

South  Lawrence 

“LET’S  GET  ACQUAINTED” 

Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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CARL  W.  KNIGHTLY 

Johnson  High  School  —  1920 


FUNERAL  DIRECTOR  AND  EMBALMER 

MODERN  FUNERAL  HOME 

□ 


449  BROADWAY 

LAWRENCE,  MASS. 

Compliments  of 

Compliments  of 

NORTH  ANDOVER 

MIDDLESEX  MARKET 

COAL  COMPANY 

Francis  Holmes,  Prop. 

Telephone  21632 

14  MAIN  STREET 

Cor.  Middlesex  Street  and  Mass.  Avenue 

NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 

North  Andover,  Mass. 

GREATER  LAWRENCE 
NEW  CAR  DEALERS 
ASSOCIATION 


Please  Patronize  Our  Advertisers 
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Compliments  of 

MESSINA'S  MARKET 


156  SUTTON  STREET 
NORTH  ANDOVER,  MASS. 


VAL’S  RESTAURANT 

ORDERS  PUT  UP  TO  TAKE  OUT 

Sandwiches  and  Coffee  for  Private 
Parties  -  We’ll  Deliver 

Tel.  26716 

91  Main  Street  North  Andover,  Mass. 
Compliments  of 

Finneran's  Drug  Store 

□ 

130  Main  Street 
North  Andover 


F.  M.  &  T.  E.  ANDREW 

INSURANCE 

REALTORS 

Over  50  Years  of  Honorable  Dealing 

Bay  State  Building  Lawrence,  Mass. 
Tel.  7121 


Compliments  of 

JOHN  R.  HOSKING 
STATIONER 

Milton  Bradley  School  Supplies 
512  Essex  Street  Tel.  7929  Lawrence 

Compliments  of 

LEGARES  MARKET 

QUALITY  MEATS 
and 

FANCY  GROCERIES 


SUTTON'S  MILL 

Manufacturers  of 

WOOLEN  GOODS 
FOR  WOMEN’S  APPAREL 
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Cameracraft  Shop,  Inc. 

CAMERAS,  PROJECTORS 
DEVELOPING  AND  PRINTING 

515  Essex  Street  Lawrence,  Mass. 

Phone  30776 


GREAT  POND  AGENCY 

“SOURCE  OF  SERVICE” 

INSURANCE  —  REAL  ESTATE 

108  Main  Street 
Tel.  7620 

Harry  R.  Dow  III,  Mgr. 

S.  A.  DiMauro,  Realtor 


THE  BOYNTON  PRESS,  INC. 

COMMERCIAL  PRINTING  •  RAISED  PRINTING 


v 


J 
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Compliments  of 

Galvagna’s  Groceries 

53a  Union  Street 
Lawrence,  Mass. 


TROMBLY  BROS. 
SERVICE  STATION 

EXPERT  LUBRICATION 
IGNITION,  CARBURETOR  AND 
BRAKE  REPAIR 

Oil  Burner  Sales  and  Service 
Range  and  Fuels — Wholesale  and  Retail 

Charter  Busses  Tel.  31031  or  20657 
Sutton  Street  North  Andover 


Compliments  of 

NUTTER  S  HARDWARE 

PAINTS  and  WALLPAPER 

THE 

JAMES  P.  HAINSWORTH 
INSURANCE  AGENCY 

150  Main  Street  North  Andover 

CASHMANS 

SERVICE  STATION 

Raymond  Cashman,  Prop. 

GAS,  OIL,  BATTERIES,  TIRES 
TUBES  AND  ACCESSORIES 

Sutton  Street  North  Andover 
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MANHATTAN  MARKET 

ANDREW  F.  COFFIN 

J.  Brand,  Prop. 

INSURANCE 

Groceries,  Meats  and  Provisions 

Real  Estate  -  Notary  Public 

Fruits  and  Vegetables 

Phone  32104 

69  Main  Street,  North  Andover,  Mass. 

Telephones 

121  Y2  Marblehead  Street,  No.  Andover 

Office — 84074  Home — 27338 

THE  FURNITURE  BARN 

MEAGANS 

REXALL  DRUG  STORE 

FINE  FURNITURE 

AT  LOW  PRICES 

□ 

Wilson’s  Corner  North  Andover 

Telephone  28138 

48  Water  Street  North  Andover 

Compliments  of 

THE  ANDOVER  SAVINGS  BANK 

ANDOVER  NORTH  ANDOVER  METHUEN 
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FLAVORLAND 
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86  Main  Street 


North  Andover 
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FEATURING 

Fried  Clams  French  Fries 

Chicken  Bar-B-Q’s  Pepper  Steaks 
Fried  Chicken  Hot  Dogs 

All  Kinds  of  Sandwiches 
Tel.  26991 

/  ;  <  . 

Try  some  of  our  FRIED  FISH  served 
with  French  Fries 

We  specialize  in  orders  put  up  to  take  out 
Chickering  Road,  North  Andover 


Bunny's  Restaurant  and  Catering  Service 


M 
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WE  CATER  ANYWHERE  —  TO  ANY  SIZE  AFFAIR 
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Kenneth  and  Charles  Dobson,  Props. 
“Caterer  of  Distinction” 


Den  Rock  Road,  Lawrence 


Dial  4323 


v. 


R.  GEORGE  CARON 


FUNERAL  HOME 
Non-Sectarian 


30  Main  Street 


Tel.  5732 


North  Andover 
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CRANE  HARDWARE  CO. 

■  I  i  ■  ’  ..  '  f  .  J  ,  ^ 

Paints — Householdwares — Glass 

apd  Electrical  Supplies 

7 
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Telephone  7787 


78  Main  Street 
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North  Andover 
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EVERY  HIGH  SCHOOL  GIRL  KNOWS 
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CHERRY  &  WEBB  S 
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IS  TOPS  FOR  CLOTHES 
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BOSTON  15,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Av 


You  are  cordially  invited  to  explore  the  advantages  of 


.f\r  t- 


CO-OPERATIVE  EDUCATION 


A 


' :( '< 


Nearly  3000  young  men  and  women  now  enrolled  as  upper¬ 
classmen  in  the  DAY  COLLEGES  at  NORTHEASTERN 
are  profiting  from  study  on  the  CO-OPERATIVE  PLAN. 


\A  \ ...  Y  ,• 


Programs  lead  to  the  degrees  of 
Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Science 


COLLEGE  OF  LIBERAL  ARTS 
COLLEGE  OF  EDUCATION 


COLLEGE  OF  BUSINESS  ADMINISTRATION 
COLLEGE  OF  ENGINEERING 


The  combination  of  academic  instruction  at  NORTHEASTERN  and  supervised 
co-operative  employment  in  business,  industry,  and  the  social  agencies  consti¬ 
tutes  sound  preparation  for  a  wide  variety  of  responsible  positions. 

"Co-op”  students  earn  a  major  portion  of  their  college  expenses. 


W 


EVENING  DIVISION 


Programs  available  in  the  fields  of  Liberal  Arts,  Business, 
and  Engineering  lead  to  appropriate  bachelor  or  associate  degrees. 


SEPTEMBER  REGISTRATION 


SCHOLARSHIPS 


FOR  CATALOG  —  MAIL  THIS  COUPON 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

Director  of  Admissions 
Boston  15,  Massachusetts 

Please  send  me  a  catalog.  I  am  particularly  interested  in  the 
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DAY  COLLEGES 

□  College  of  Education 

□  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□  College  of  Engineering 

□  College  of  Business  Administration 


EVENING  SCHOOLS 

□  Evening  Division  of  the  College  of  Liberal  Arts 

□  School  of  Business  (Evening  Sessions) 

□  Lincoln  Institute  (Engineering  Courses) 


Name. 


I 


Address...... 
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(City  or  Town) 


(P.  O.  Numerals) 
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